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mise of a single vote from his old friends. In con-
sequence of his continued excesses, he had lost much
of the charm of outward appearance that had won
him friends at an earlier period, and nothing re-
mained of his once expressive face but the remark-
able brilliancy of his eyes; his cheeks were bloated,
his nose was of a fiery red, and his general aspect
bespoke the self-indulgence of the reckless man.
His appearance on the hustings was the signal for a
volley of opprobrious terms. One man in the crowd
bawled out, " We won't send you to Parliament, for
your nose will set the House of Commons on fire;"
another had some doggerel rhymes to recite about

" The Whigs' banners are blue;
Your nose and your cheeks are red,
From port-wine and brandy too,
And there's sherry in your head."

In vain did the once-admired orator attempt to
gain a hearing; he was driven away amid the deri-
sion of the crowd, and never again was enabled to
show his face in Stafford.

It has been said that his first election cost him
^2500; but this has been strenuously denied. An
anecdote, however, was in circulation, and had
reached his biographer, Thomas Moore, to the effect
that a deputation from Stafford had waited upon
Sheridan, requiring that he should give a vote con-
trary to his own views, and that his answer was a
decided negative, expressed in these words, " Gentle-
men, I bought you, and I assure you that I shall sell
you whenever it suits my convenience."

Many of the follies and extravagances that marked
the life of this gifted but reckless personage must
be attributed to the times in which he existed.ved that
